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/M^NE' expression now forbidden to i^^e^i'er^ 

Wi J spy fiction is ‘,‘farfetched.” What could be far;?' - 
ther fetched than William Colby, the former df^ 
rector of the Central Intelligence Agency, toving^tb - 
deny the charge that he is a Soviet “moie"? (My- 

theory is that the so-called C.Ij\. is a cover to .distract “ 

the other side while the real spooks work out of the Bu-' - ■ 
reau of Standards;) Anjdiow, Edward Jay Epstein,- ! 
who made i^ity resemble fantasy in “Legend,” his" 
book about Lee Harvey Oswald, makes a fantasy out 
of reality in this flamboyant suspense novel.’ '--’-mu 
T urn back the clock to Iran in 1952, ’ when 'Mo- 
hammed Mossadegh was Prime Minister, the Shah an 
emigre and the oU expropriated. It is common knowl- ' 
edge that the C.I-A. had a hand in the coup that re^ ■ 
turned the Shah. Mr. Epstein’s audacious scenario'* -’ 
suggests how that band might have been played. It 
would be a disservice to give away any of the key ele- 
ments, but it can do no harm to reveal that they are in- 
vented in the novel by a bright young academician 
who thinks he is playing The Game of Nations. Half- 
way through the book. Professor Jasmine discovers -.i 
that he is involved in the real thing . Also involved are ; 4 
a Kissinger-like character played by Professor Lass-?*> 
^bloom of -Yale, and Kermit Roosevelt and Alleht- ^ 
DuUes, who play themselves. Also a terrific female? 
art expert and a kinky oil baron.* Mr. Epstein hasi 
everything he needs for a high-octane thriller, includ-s ’ 
ing exceptional skill atmaintaining top speed. - .'tt-.A" ’ 




